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“THE KAISER will let the artists caricature him, but they must be “ nice”’ 


about it. 
* > > 
REAT is invention. They are now making fourteen-year-old whiskey 


while you wait. 
>. * + 


HINK of it! 120,990 cubic yards of the canal digged in one month! 
Ihat’s a chunk of dirt as big as a small country hotel. 
HERE comes Dr. Minot saying that at forty permanent fatigue sets in. 
Too tame. For taking novelty Osler ’s got him beat a mile. 
. . . 
RUSADE against free seeds threatened in congress. Do the big graft- 
ers want it all that they should get jealous of this little rebate to the 


farming sections? 
* . . 


EX-SENATOR “JIM” SMITH IS ALARMED. 


X-SENATOR “ JIM”? SMITH and ex-President Grover Cleveland, 
both of New Jersey, met up together recently and had a heart-to-heart 
talk about the state of the nation and the old, tried Democracy. It was a 
mournful interview. Brother Smith did the talking, as far as reported, 
Brother Grover lugubriously assenting to every statement he made. To 
see these staid old statesmen sitting together in gloom, looking on all the 
billowy seas of current politics and seeing only the winking lightnings and 
hearing the gathering roar of ‘the storm, is pathetic bevond telling. Their 
mingled woe grows out of two aspects of 
the times. One is the wave of radicalism 
that is sweeping the country; the other is 
that the old Democratic ship has been 
caught in this rising flood and carried— 
nobody knows where. In vain thev scan 
the troubled horizon for a sight of the 
trusty craft. They see only a swarm of 
piratical privateers flying the colors stolen 
from the old ship. They feel aggrieved 
because so many new voices are shrilling 
new slogans, and especially are they hurt 
by the popularity of that resistless radical 
now holding forth in the White House. 
**Why can we not go back to the good 
old tariff-scolding days of the eighties ?”’ is 
their moaning cry. Why these new issues, new men, and new agitations 
that stir the people and fill the public mind with vague alarms? Mean- 
while the effort of the old Democratic spinster to primp up and put on 
modern frills and adopt pert airs scandalizes these elder statesmen of the 
safe and sane old days. 

















THE FIGHT against mosquitoes is on, says a head-line. Thus do the 
spring harbingers come out day by day. 
. > * 
ALTIMORE physician announces the “‘diplac’”’ bacillus, and New 
Yorkers are suffering from “ hyperacusis.”’ Next! 
> > > 
ME: TAFT wishes it to be understood that he is not a candidate for the 
White House. Messrs. Fairbanks, Root, et al, will issue their coy 
refusals now shortly. 


> >. > 
R. THOMAS TAGGART stops a newspaper of which he was man- 
ager. Funny how the ex-Democratic campaign-manager stops things 
which he undertakes to manage. 
> 


66 YOMEN don’t know enough,’’ quotes a New York paper, and in the 
next column says, ‘* Very few women are embezzlers.”’ Any re- 
lation between the two statements? 


MILWAUKEE WOMAN declares she will get a divorce if husband is 
elected alderman. She wouldn’t have an alderman in the family. 


Wonderful how the people are waking up! 


J. D, ROCKEFELLER, JR., AND JOSEPH OF EGYPT. 


HE BIBLICAL STORY of Joseph furnished a text for J. D. Rocke- 
feller the yvounger’s lay sermon to his Bible-class the other Sunday, 
and the business sagacity of the prosperous young man of the first cen- 
turies is cordially applauded by the heir of the foremost financial genius of 
the latest. Joseph, as chief fiscal agent of 
Pharaoh, gathered corn against the day 
of famine. When the seven lean years 
arrived he was fortified behind bursting 
granaries. He sold to the people till their 
money was gone; then he took their flocks 
in exchange for corn. When the famine 
siege continued and their cattle were gone 
he traded food for their lands, and finally 
took over the people themselves as serv- 
ants to his master, the king. The story 
in Genesis is told with the simplicity and 
frankness characteristic of the sacred text. 
In the last bitter emergency the people told 
young Joseph they had naught left but 
**our bodies and our lands.”’ ‘* Buy us,”’ 
they begged, “‘ and our land for bread.’’? The bargain was closed; the peo- 
ple sold themselves into servitude as the alternative to starvation. Says 
Mr. Rockefeller with almost childish naivete, ‘‘ But look you upon what 
liberal terms Joseph took the people’s land. He did not take it away from 
them altogether. He allowed them to occupy the lands even after they had 
traded them for his corn. They simply paid him rent and became tenants 
instead of landlords. Surely that was generous!’’ Commenting further 
on this historic ‘“‘corner,”’ the millionaire Sunday-school teacher says, 
** Joseph showed commendable thrift and business smartness. It was a 
perfectly justifiable business transaction. What would you have expected 
him to do??? Certainly, what else could he do? Nevertheless, we cannot 
think Mr. Rockefeller’s text in this instance, nor his remarks thereon, hap- 
pily chosen. 
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. . * 


THE STRENUOUS BUSINESS OF BEING A KING. 


UDGE owns up to having gone along with the democr.itic throng and, 
for want of knowledge that might have been acquired in a moment, 
done a great wrong. He has for years accepted the popular belief that a 
king was about the only person in this over-worked world who had any 
real leisure. The popular notion of kingliness is utterly void of such con- 
cepts as drudging toil, long hours, and the weary grind of daily tasks. The 
truth seems to be that all our kings are a badly over-worked lot. King 
Edward, for instance, is tied down to a twelve-hour schedule. The bulk 
of his work is signing things. He is one of the busiest signers in the 
world. Not a day passes that he doesn’t sign four or five hundred papers. 
Laws, commissions, appointments, reports, everything has to have his 
signature. The British empire would have 
a fit if a public document got loose and 
turned up somewhere without the royal 
sign-manual. Now, can anything more 
wearing be imagined than this? The idea 
of a king living in a palace, with comfort- 
able chairs everywhere and the odor of 
flowers, while servants haste hither and 
thither bearing the honey-cup, the cider- 
jug and the cooky-jar, must now be dis- 
carded. A king rises by the alarm-clock 
like other drudging mortals. With his 
first waking breath he says, ‘*Hand me 
that pen.”’ He gets up in the night to sign, 
and on Sunday afternoons, when most men 
take the Sunday supplement and gradually 
induce a few hours of restful slumber, this monarch goes right on signing. 
Think of saying to one’s self every morning, “‘ I’ve got to sign my blarsted 
name 500 times to-day,”’ and then be thankful you are not a king! 
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Saint Patrick was a rare old saint; 
To-day he’s just the same. 

We welcome him, in emerald trim, 
And glorify his name; 


FOR THE WAKE, 
AT was nearing the end of all earthly things. 
long time, and the doctor had advised him that he had but a 


short time to live. 


As he lay stretched upon his bed a savory smell was wafted to 
his nostrils, and, sniffing feebly, he called to his wife, 


“Oi say, Bridget; 
phat is thot Oi shmell ?” 

‘*Carn bafe an’ cab- 
bage, Patsy; carn bafe an’ 
cabbage.” 

‘*Plase let me hov a 
bit av it, Bridget, darlin’. 
Oi’ve only a short toime t’ 
live now, an’ a little av th’ 
carn bafe an’ cabbage won't 
make anny difference.” 

«Hush, Patsy !” warned 
Bridget as she stood by her 
husband's bedside. ‘+ Thot’s 
fer th’ wake.” 


POOR FATHER! 


Bobbie—**‘ Mamma ?” 

Mamma—*: Well ?” 

Bobbie —‘* Were men 
awful scarce when you mar- 
ried papa, or did you just 
feel sorry for him?” 


HOW? 
Lyre—*'! thought se- 
riously once of becoming a 
poet.” 
Dyer—** What caused 
you to change your mind ?” 
Lyre—* Editors.” 


A VALID EXCUSE, 


SEE Robinson ’s mar- 
ried again — married 
his first wife’s sister.” 
‘*Yes. He said he did- 
n't want to have to break in 
another mother-in-law.” 
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ALL, STAND-PATTERS. 


He had been sick a 
ob despond ! 
yere dat’s a Punnyma ? 


grab dat shovel? 
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OUR DAILY TROUBLES —THE ECONOMIST. 






fo’ somebody fo’ ter come along an’ build dey character ? 
Sling de mud right an’ lef"! 










While Catholic and Protestant 
Are one in saying that 

On Ireland's grand old patron saint 
The two are standing pat. 


W. J. Le 


UNCLE ESEK’S PANAMA SERMON. 
BRU DRIN, doan’ be lak de Pusayme Canal—doan’ be lak de slough 
Git up an’ be de pool ob Saloam! 
Who is dere yere wut’'s lyin’ down a-waitin’ 


Who is dere 


Rise up an’ 
Dig de evil out'n 
yo’se’f, but leave de clear, 
pure watah behin’! Git 
ready fo’ ter be navigated 
by good thoughts an’ noble 
deeds! Open up yo’r arms 
an’ pusses an’ 
preachah wut yo’ owe him, 
‘cause he can’t live widout 
it. Be upright an’ hones’! 
Be clean an’ wholesome lak 
a new-born calf! Den, an’ 
not till den, kin yo’ stan’ 
up fit fo’ glory. Den, an’ 
not till den,,kin yo’ pass ter 
de great beyon’! Den’, an 
not till den, kin yo’ look 
down at dat awful isthmus 
an’ say wid de po'ts, ‘ Dere 
she is, onbuilt yit!’ Laz’- 
ruz done lef’ de busom ob 
Abraham, De streets ob 
gold is mos’ wored out. 
Eternity hez done begun, 
but still dat canal ain’t bin 
started yit. Rise up an’ go 
ter heaben! Git a reserve 
seat, whar yo’ kin watch 
dat work froo all de en’less 
ages. Buil’ yo’se’f fus’ an’ 
watch atterwards. Brud- 
rin, doan’ be a Punnyma. 
Amen! 


pay de 


HENRY BANKS. 





Morley—** What did 
old Nurich do when you 
told him that he looked like 
a butler?” 

Sorley —‘* Well, he— 
he acted like a footman.” 








THE NEWLY 
MARRIED, 
HEY had been 

married three 
weeks and had just 
commenced house- 
keeping. He was 
Starting to town 
one morning as 
she followed him 
to the door. They 
had their arms 
wrapped around 
each other and she 
was saying, 

«*Oh, Fred! do 
you think it possi- 
ble that the day 
can ever come 
when we shall part 























in anger ?” 

«* Why, no, lit- 
tle puss,”’ he said ; 
‘‘of course not. 
What put that fool- 
ish idea into my 
little birdie’s head, 
eh?” 

‘«Oh, nothing, 
was 


























JUDGE’S FAVORITES. 
BEATRICE MORGAN. 
We wonder why the fickle throng 
Pass up their shekels for the show; 
We wonder, but not very long— 
We see you act and then we know. 


dearest. I 
only thinking how 
perfectly dreadful 
it would be if one of us should speak harshly to the other.”’ 

‘* Well, don't think of such wicked, utterly impossible things any 
‘*We can never, never quarrel,” 
Good-bye, you dear, dear old precious— 
I've written a note to mamma. 


more,” he said. 

‘*T know it, darling. 
good-bye! Oh, wait a second, Fred ! 
Can't you run round to the house and leave it some time to-day ?” 

‘Why, yes, dearie, if I have time.” 

‘‘If you have time? Oh, Fred!” 

‘«What is it, little girlie ?” 

‘«Oh, to say if you ‘ have time’ to do almost the very first errand 
your little wife asks you to do.”’ 

‘« Well, well, dearie! I’m awfully busy just now.” 


‘* Too busy to please me? Oh, Fred, you hurt my feelings so!” 





‘* Why, child, 1” 

‘I’m not a child, Fred. 
ried woman, and |”’ 

«« There, there, my pet! I” 

‘*No, no, Fred! If I was your 
p-pet you'd t-t-try to-to”’ 

«« But, Maud, do be reasonable.’ 

««Oh, Fred, don’t speak to me so!” 

‘* Maud, be sensible, and ”’ 

«Go on, Fred, goon! Break my 
heart !” 

‘« Stuff and nonsense !" 

«« Oh, 0-0-oh !” 

«* What have I said or done ?”’ 

‘As if you need to ask! But go! 
Hate me if you will, Fred; I”’ 

‘« This is rank nonsense !” 

“T'll go back to mamma, if you 
want meto. She loves me, if you don’t.” 

‘* You must be crazy.” 

‘Oh, yes; sneer at me, ridicule 
me! Perhaps you had better strike me !” 

He bangs the door, goes down the 
steps with a jump, and races off, mut- 
tering something about women being 





I’m a mar- 

















the “ queerest creatures.’ 

Of course they'll make it up at 
night, and they’ll have many such a lit- 
tle tiff in the years to come, and when 





TO A FLIRT. 


(An acrostic.) 


OU, of all maidens, are fair- 
est. 
Oh, pity me! 
Unhappy my lot, my rarest, 
All on account of thee. 


they are old they'll say, 

‘We've lived together forty-five 
years and never—no, never—spoke a 
that 


T. E. M. 


cross word to each other in all 


time.”’ 

Royalty hath not thy graces, 

Each but a thorn to me} 
Angels could change faces 


Fortunately with thee. 


INCREDIBLE, 


He—* Congress will never be com- 
posed of women.” 
She—‘* Why do you think so?” 
He—*‘:Can you imagine a house 


full of women with only one speaker ?” 


A POETIC FLIGHT. 
The editor—** What became of the manuscript of the poem, ‘ Two 


Turtle-doves ’ ?” 


The office-boy—**1 dunno. 


Love comes at looking 
In thy bright eyes, 
Radiant as God’s candles 
Twinkling in night’s skies. 
EVERETT MC NEIL. 


P’r’aps it’s flew into a pigeon-hole.” 


My 


ARGUMENT OF THE HEAD PIRATE. 


THE PLAIN PIRATES—‘‘ Yes: but don't some of the swag belong to us ?"’ 
THE HEAD PIRATE (foying with his revolver)—‘‘ Now, boys, don't discuss that question or you will get into deep water before you know it.” 
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LITTLE PEEPS INTO THE FUTURE—THE TIPLESS RESTAURANT. 


THE HOUSE OF MIRTH—A TALE OF TEARS. 

ty WAS eight o'clock on the morning of Saint Patrick’s Day. This 

has nothing to do with the story, but it is a fact none the less. 
James Hyslop Jones was on his way to work. He was in the crush 
of a New York street-car—hanging to a strap in the centre-rush of 
one of those sumptuous vehicles that ply across town from river to 
river. James H. Jones bore about him the elegant finish and shop- 
worn look that betokened 
an expensive past now giv- | WW idilu thy l 
ing place to something | | | 
slightly less expensive and | 
a trifle insouciant. The | | 
practiced eye (there hap i | 
pened to be one present) 
could see that there had 
been a time when J. H. J. 
was a young man of high 











beautiful conductorial hand for his fare, and James shuddered. How 
different from the old upholstered luxuriance when he had tipped the 


butler one bone for a glass of water ! 


Just then a ninety-horse-power 


Mercédes ran into the car and killed three people, and James groaned. 
It brought back as nothing else could the traumerei and welt-schmerz, 
the silken affluence and leisurely manslaughter of the old, rich, ele- 
gant, aristocratic life now gone from him forever. Then he thought 
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cost; but now he was dis- . 





tinctly measurable and com- 





I< 





putable, and might not un- 








at fifty dollars over all. { 
James Hyslop Jones had sat 
up all night reading ‘* The 
House of Mirth.” It had 
awakened memories. This 
morning these memories 
crowded upon him. The 


fairly have been inventoried | 


crowded condition of the 
Inter-Met’s trolley may have 
caused these memories to 
crowd upon James. He 
thought of the time when 
his family was rich and his 
relatives were rich and his 


friends were rich. Every- WW 
body was rich and none had ty 
anything to do. How YY Z 

wretched was the gilded jij YY. 
emptiness of that old life, jj 
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yet how happy! How they ONLY A FARCE. 
‘had hated it and yet clung THE MELANCHOLY ONE—‘‘| sometimes wonder if living is worth while. The whole 


to it! The conductor held social system seems to me like a farce.”’ 


out the usual slim, clean, as if it were a tragedy.” 


THE optimist—‘‘ Why, of course it's a farce. That's just why you shouldn't take it 


of the day when his father 
lost all and died while his 
mother with extreme diffi- 
culty refrained from giving 
him a piece of her mind. 
Alas! what days had fol- 
lowed ! How he had assem- 
bled the fragments of his in- 
tellect and learned a trade— 
a sickening business where 
he was forced to render an 
equivalent for cash receiv- 
ed! James Hyslop Jones's 
head fell upon his breast, 
and he wept. But not for 
long. His old courage re- 
turned—the fixed courage 
of despair. The car stop- 
ped. The car-crowd was so 
great as he fought toward 
the exit he lost his breath. 
He went out without it. 
The car was rapidly filling 
with lost breaths. James 
entered a tall, coarse build- 
ing. It had come to this at 
last. He was working for 
a living. This heir to idle 
elegance and parvenu ease 
was now earning a pitiful 
fifty dollars a week. Oh, 
what a bunch of sadness 
this old world is! 





HY not let the Digger 
Indians dig the Pan. 
ama Canal ? 
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OUT OF THE FRYING-PAN. 


** Bobby is taking to autoing again."’ “ 
‘Oh, dear! And he’s hardly got that other breach-of-promise case settled yet. 


WHAT HE WANTED. OPENED BY MISTAKE, 
6s AH,” said the fortune-teller, sighing deeply and getting a mystic R. JONES had appendicitis and was taken to the hospital and 
expression into her eyes, ‘‘you wish to learn what the future operated upon for this disorder. It was then discovered that 
. will hold for you ?” nothing whatever was the matter with him, whereupon he was sent 


‘‘ Not exactly,” replied the patron, passing over his dollar. ‘‘I home to his family with a brief note stating that he had been «‘ opened 


want to find out what the future will let go of for me.”’ by mistake.” 


\\ 


THE HOPELESS HOBO. 
| hobo stood before the gate ; 
His face was pinched and drawn. 
He saw a pile of kindling-wood 
Across the smiling lawn. 


A light of hope burned in his eyes, 
Then died away to gloom. 
Cadaverous his face became 
And mournful as the tomb. 


‘** If I should ask for work,” said he, 
‘*¢ If I should split that wood, 
Then probably they’d feed me some 
Adulterated food!” —_L. n. ropains. 


ON THE INSTALLMENT PLAN. 
¢¢LJOW can your folks afford to 
have so many children, Bob- 
by ?” we ask the little boy. 
‘* Well, we don’t get ‘em all at 
once; we get ‘em a little at a time, 
on the installment plan,”’ he replies. 














FAVORITE TIMES. 
[PPLOMATS— Pacific time. 
Telephone-girls—Central time. 
New-Yorkers—Eastern time. 
T. R.—Mountain time. 
Legislators—Pastime. 
Sailors—Maritime. 
te Early risers—Betimes. 












= Procrastinators—Sometime. 
HER HOPE. Everybody—Dinner-time 
Motuer (hopefully)—‘' Yes, Willie; it is your mother's great desire to see you grow up to be as handsome ry y : 
as your uncle there." Antiquarians—Any old time. 
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TTERENCE FEELS A BIT STUCK UP OVER NEWS FROM HIS SON. 
UST think !" said Mrs. Terence. ‘+ Me b’y 
Moike, in Noo Yarruk, writes his feyther 
thot he’s joost afther bein’ op-per-ray-ted 
on fer ap-pen-d7-tis. Terence, he’s a good 
bit shtook oop be th’ noose bekase there 
ain't nobody around here iver had ap-pen- 
d@i-tis, barrin’ owld Mrs. Hefferle, th’ brooer’s 
woife, an’ it’s sivinty-sivin darlers her owld 






man was afther payin’ th’ two docthors as kim 
over frum Criston fer th’ op-per-ray-tion. ‘Twas 
a divil av a bit av bad look Moike was afther hovin’ 
thot roon him oop ag’in th’ throoble. He wroites 
oos thot he was inwoited out t’ a ‘shwill foonction ' 
—phativer th’ divil a ‘foonction’ may be—at a 
brown-shtone frontispiece house on Fift’ Avenoo, 
an’ thot th’ cheff, or chiff, or chaff—me owld man 
cuddent git th’ shtraight roights av it—had filled 
him ovp wid Wilch rabbit—rabbit! Fer me, Oi'd as soon ate a cat as a 
rabbit—an’ thot th’ little cotton-tailed pussy-cat sit hivvy on his shtum- 
mick, an’, sakin’ to’ git shut av th’ roomblin’ an’ groomblin’ an’ achin’ an’ 
painin’, me poor b'’y shwilled down siveral pints av rid pop—hivins! think 
av it! An drinkin’ POP !—an’ th’ kitty-cat 
wind both togither twishted some av Moike’s insoide conthraptions six ways 


Oirishman an’ th’ shwatened 
fer Sunday, an’ a coople av ixpinsive docthors had t’ coom in an‘ open him 
oop loike a roipe wathermillin an’ cut th’ ap-pen-/-tis out an’ throw it away 
an’ thin sew him oop ag’in loike a bushted grain-sack. 

‘‘ Th’ op-per-ray-tion coom t’ a hoonderd an’ sivinty-foive darlers, an’ 
him hovin’ but th’ sivinty-foive, he askes oos, wid a tair-drop on th’ litther- 
paper, t’ be afther sendin’ t' him th’ hoonderd darlers t’ make th’ rist av it. 
Me owld man, Terence, sint it t’ wanst, an’ him roight gay t' do it; fer there 
ain't an Oirishman widin tin moiles av Pinhook iver had ap-pen-d/-tis, or 


annything ilse wid half th’ shtyle t’ it.” ORA J. PARKER. 





WILLIE’S HOBBY. 


When Willie began to sport a hobby-horse 

He joined an outing club, of course, 

But finds he’s kept too busy to have any fun, 

For seventy times around the park is an ordinary run. 





GETTING THE DROP ON HIM. 


THE POET AND THE EDITOR. 
The Poet saw the Editor first. 
‘*T have no drink to drink with, 
Or I might drink.” 


Said he 


Editor—** Why don’t you buy yourself a drink ?” 
Poet— +1 have no chink to chink with, 
Or I might chink.” 
Editor —** You don’t think highly of yourself, do you?” 
Poet—*-1 have no think to think with, 
“Or I might think.” 
Editor—** You want to paint the town, you do.’ 


Poet ~ 


‘T have no pink to pink with, 
Or I might pink.” 
Editor—**Why don’t you write and earn the money ?”’ 
Poet—* 1 have no ink to ink with, 
Or I might ink.” 
“Editor a man?” 


Poet 


‘*Why don’t you marry and be 
‘*T have no girl to link with, 

Or I might link.” 
Editor—** Well, I won’t waste any more time on vou. 
Poet—*-1 have no slink to slink with, 

Or I might slink.” 


The Editor handed out the price of a potation and the Poet potated. 
w. J. LAMPTON. 


Get out!” 


STILL WILLING. 
++ VOU have changed,” sighs the fond wife, while the brutal hus- 
band continues to read his paper. ‘* No more do you care 
to exhibit the little signs of affection in which you once seemed to 
take delight. Why, I can recall when you persuaded me to have 
my tooth pulled by promising that you would come to the dentist's 
with me and hold my hand for me while the tooth was extracted. 
But now all is different.” 
She gazes moodily into the fire. Stung by her remarks, the 
brutal husband mutters to his paper, 
‘* You're utterly mistaken. I'd be glad to hold your hand now 


if you were having a tooth pulled.” 
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Iam a soung man eighteen years of age, and see a young lady almost 
every night on the railroad train. I like this young lady very-much, but I do 
not know her. Can you tell me how I am to get to know her? G. W. A. 

You can manage this very easily. Ask the conductor to run the 
train over an embankment and then take a seat near the young lady. 
In the ensuing wreck you will be thrown together more or less, and 
an introduction will almost certainly follow. 


Please give me a recipe for making prune roll. HOUSEKEEPER. 


Take one pound of store-prunes and disinfect with slaked lime. 
Remove all foreign substances, chop and stew. Roll out a rich dough, 
inclose the prune-mash, and bake as you would jelly-tarts. But don’t 
look for jelly-tarts because you do this. You can't make a silk purse 
out of a sow’'s ear. Serve with cream. Prune roll served with cream 
acquires a certain standing in society which is impossible without the 
cream. 


I understand a large number of bills are introduced in congress. Will you 

kindly tell me what these bills are like and what sort of legislation thev offer? 
LAW-STUDENT. 

Yes; a very large number of bills are introduced in congress. 
We cannot tell you just what these bills are like. Generally speaking, 
a bill suggests to our minds a butcher or a tailor. These congress 
bills are not like that at all. They are more beautiful, engaging, ir- 
idescent. When the new congressman arrives in Washington he 
feels that he owes a great deal to his constituents. So he draws as 
many of these bills as he can think up and pays said constituents. 
Among the most interesting 
bills introduced in this con- 
gress are those to clip hees’ 
wings and stingers, to investi- 
gate the high seas, to exter- 
minate dogfish, to prevent 
adulteration of Kentucky blue 
grass, to compel Pullman-car 
porters to keep unoccupied 
berths shut, and to induce the 
railroads to rebate a little 
something to the people and 
to be kind to us. 


Will you explain what is meant 
by a ‘scientific bringing-up” for 
a baby? ANxIous MOTHER. 

A baby scientifically 
brought up is: brought up just 
the opposite of the old unscien- 
tiic way. You must not take hold 
of the hands of a baby being scientif- 
ically brought up, for the baby may 
take millions of germs off your hands. 
You must not look at him, for that 
would agitate his littl brain and 
cause reason to totter on her throne. 
Of course you must not rock this 
baby, for that would jelly his spinal- 
cord. To kiss baby is about the 
most unscientific thing you could do. 
And don't talk baby-talk to him—he 
cannot understand it. Don't speak 
to him while nurse is bathing him, 
for nurse might get the sponges 


mixed, and that would be highly un- ate don't agree wid me! 


scientific. A soft bed should be 


dcn't cry!" 



















EXCRUCIATING ON BOTH SIDES. 
Wituie Hirro (weeping)—‘‘ Br-r-r! Dat barrel uv green apples | jest 


Jocxo Monk (nervously)—‘' Well, fer heaven's sake, Hippy, please 


way not to 
get what 
you want 
in this world 
is to ask 
for it—and 
that’s no 
merry apho- 
rism, either. 





abominated, and you should let him go to sleep alone and in the dark. 
This gives baby a scientific backbone and nerves to match. No scien- 
tific baby is really loved, because love is blind and foolish and old- 
fashioned. The scientific baby is never twins, and he has no brothers 
or sisters, for this is all unscientific. When the scientific baby grows 
up he is apt to be a beautiful, seven-ply, confounded nuisance, but he 
never grows up. He early becomes a scientific angel, or else marries 
a foreign nobleman. But in that case, of course, he is a girl. The 
scientifically-brought-up girl is a wonder. The scientist has not yet 
been found who understands her. 


Is it correct to say ‘*Can I have this?” ETHEL 


No; because the chances are you can't. 


Please tell me just what occurred when Mr. Taft fired Mr. Wallace. Did 

Mr. T. almost curse Mr. W. ? ALICE. 
No, Alice; Mr. Taft did not almost curse Mr. Wallace. He 
‘‘almost crushed"’ him. But here is exactly what happened. Mr. 
Wallace met Mr. Taft and Mr. Cromwell. He told these gentlemen 
that he had an offer of $65,000 a year on another job. Mr. Taft was 
almost in tears, and Mr. Cromwell did shed a few. Some say this 
was because Mr. Wallace had copped off such a dandy position, but 
we do not think so. Then Mr. Taft said, «« John, you—you "—— But 
he was too overcome to finish the sentence. It was at first reported 
that Mr. Taft ‘‘ almost cursed " him, but this was an error. Mr. Wal- 
lace afterward said he was almost crushed—that is, he felt that he 
had been sat upon. We must take Mr. Wallace's word 
as final in a matter of this kind. If he says he was al- 
most crushed we shall have to believe that the verti- 
cal downward pressure was considerable while it 
lasted. Everybody connected with this historic 
incident has used the qualifying almost” in 
describing it, so we venture to say that the 
above is ‘‘almost"’ true in every partic- 

ular. 


At what age should a girl marry ? 
KATHLEEN. 


Any old age. 
CIRCUMSPECT. 


HE voice of conscience began mak- 
ing remarks to the man. 
‘«Bless me!" he meditated, «this 
‘is embarrassing. Evidently 
these remarks are aimed indi- 
rectly at me; but certainly I 
should not listen, for it is said 
that eavesdroppers hear no 
good of themselves.” 
Consequently he turned a 
deaf ear to his conscience and 
faced the world smilingly. 


A LA PATTL 

se HY did you persist in 

calling your visit to 

this country last season a fare- 

well tour ?” asked her manager 

coldly. ‘It was in no sense 
a farewell.” 

‘Yes, it was,” replied the 

famous prima donna, ‘I fared 
very well.” 





i. 







Ma 
The 
Ma 
The 
Yor 
Yo 
Soa 
Bey 
Un 
You 


Cor 
An 
Car 


The 
Wh 


Wh 
Sit 
Ins 
It n 
Uni 
The 
Wh 
Bor 
Wh 
Cha 
An 
Unt 
All 
Anc 
Per! 
On | 
In / 
You 
Mix 
Unt 
Tha 


neve 
der \ 

7 
an it 
Phil 


af 
loqui 
in Or 
«6 
«a } 
In th 


del pi 


Da 
birth 
and 
your 

Ber 

Dau 
thing 
ace, 
and | 
lork 


a 


For 


An 
and 
the $ 


Recc 








A PHILIPPINE SOLILOQUY. 


The winter’s snows 

May numb your toes ; 

The chilling breeze 

May make you freeze ; 

The ‘rost may stain 

Your window pane ; 

Your coal bill may 

Soar lar away 

Beyond your power to ever pay, 

Until you think that some fine day 
You'l! pack your trunk and sail away. 
Come east, then, frozen friend, come east 
And live amongst a tropic feast ; 


Camp in the “ bosque,”* and take your 
ease, 

The prey of Brobdingnagian fleas ; 

Where bugs and centipedes and ants 

Craw! down your neck and up your pants ; 

Where cockroaches three inches long 

Sit on your ear and sing a song 

In such a sweet pathetic strain 

It makes you feel quite young again, 

Until you hit yourself a crack 

That lays you dizzy on your back ; 

Where the mosquito, in his pride, 

Bores through your unresisting hide ; 

Where lizards of Munchausen size 

Change color right before your eyes, 

And snakes the realism add 

Until you think you're going mad. 

All this is free—no need to fly 

And drain the whiskey-bottle dry. 

Perfection, friend, cannot be found 

On any spot of earthly ground, 

In Arctic cold, or tropic heat, 

You'll find the bitter and the sweet 

Mixed in a most peculiar way, 

Until the moral seems to say 

That where you are you'd better stay. 

JOHN A. HENSHALL. 


* A colloquialism for the country districts. 


VERY LIKELY. 


«« Where there ’s smoke there must be 
fire.’ Now, there’s a quotation that 
never seemed to me toring true. I won- 
der who first said that ?” 

“Some woman, probably, upon hearing 
an improbable story about a neighbor.” — 
Philadelphia Press. 


IN A REVOLUTION. 

“Speaking of revolutions,” began the 
loquacious man, “ I was the central figure 
in one myself once.” 

“Somewhere in South America ?” 

“No; in Massachusetts. I got caught 
in the shafting of a woolen-mill.”—Phz/a- 
delphia Ledger. 


“ THEM” NOT “IT.” 

Dumley—“ Say, old man, I bought a 
birthday present for my fiancée to-day 
and | wish you'd take it home and let 
your wife see it.” 

Benedick —* What for ?” 

Dumley—“ Well, when 1 looked at the 
thing in the store I thought it was a neck- 
lace, but they sent a pair of them home 
ind I'm sure they’re not bracelets.” — New 
York \Vorld., 


For Dandruff and Baldness. 


Packer's 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 


An Ideal Shampoo with healing | 
and antiseptic properties. Soothes’ 


the scalp. Strengthens the Hair. | 


Recommended by Physicians. 
The Packer Mfg. Co., New York 





UNCLE EPH HAS CONFIDENCE IN WOMAN. 

I b’lieve dar’s a whole lot uv women 
dat ’ud marry er man on Friday, the 13th 
day uv de month, an’ some uv ’em ‘ud do 
it ef he wuz dere thirteenth husbun’, too. 
Dey sho’ would.—Dadlas News. 





SORDID, LIKE MR. BRADY. 

“Don’t you yearn for the halcyon days 
of the drama ?” 

“No,” -answered Mr. Stormington 
Barnes. ‘The modern pay-days are 
much more satisfactory.”— Washington 
Star. 


AN INQUIRY. 
Orator—* God made the country and 
man made the town.” 
Fohnny —*“ Then were the suburbs 
made in Germany ?”—New York Sun. 


HE HAD. 


Mrs. Casey—‘*Has yer husband any 
inflooence ?” 

Mrs. Hogan—“ Begobs, he’s under it 
all the time."— Ex. 


GRAND TO LIVE 
AND THE LAST LAUGH IS ALWAYS THE 
BEST. 

«Six months ago I would have laughed 
at the idea that there could be anything 
better for a table beverage than coffee,” 
writes an Ohio woman ; “ now I laugh to 
know there is. 

“Since childhood | drank coffee as 
freely as any other member of the fam- 
ily. The result was a_ puny, sickly 
girl, and as I grew into womanhood I 
did not gain in health, but was afflicted 
with heart trouble, a weak and disordered 
stomach, wrecked nerves, and a general 
breaking down, till last winter at the age 
of thirty-eight I seemed to be on the verge 
of consumption. My friends greeted me 
with, ‘How bad you look! 
terrible color!’ and this was not 
comforting. 

“The doctors and patent medicines did 
me absolutely no good. I was thoroughly 
discouraged. 

“Then J gave up coffee and com- 
menced Postum Food Coffee. At first 
I didn’t like it, but after a few trials and 
following the directions exactly, it was 
grand. It was refreshing and satisfy- 
ing. In a couple of weeks I noticed a 
great change. I became stronger, my 
brain grew clearer, I was not troubled 
with forgetfulness as in coffee times, my 
power of endurance was more than 
doubled. The heart trouble and_ indi- 
gestion disappeared, and my nerves _ be- 
came steady and strong. 

“I began to take an interest in things 
about me. Housework and home-mak- 
ing became a pleasure. My friends have 
marveled at the change, and when they 
inquire what brought it about, I answer 
‘Postum Food Coffee, and nothing else in 
the world.’” Name given by Postum 
Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

There’sareason. Read the little book, 
“The Road to Wellville,” in packages. 


very 


LIZZIE WAS A BIRD. 
Lizzie Miller, a Bordentown lady, who 
had just done three months in the county 
jail, came to Burlington Saturday after- 
noon to paint it red. She finished that 
job up quick and now is doing another 
sixty-day trick in Mount Holly. ‘Squire 
Smith kindly furnished her a sixty-day 
excursion ticket. Lizzie is a bird.—Bur- 








tington Gazette. 
ROM — | KE’S Press Cutting Bureau will 
’ . send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends, 
or any subject on which you want to be “up to date.” 
Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices, Henry Romeixe, 33 Union Square, N. Y. 


sont £725 Dy [SAACTHOMBSONS EYE WATER 








What a' 


SUBURBAN QUESTION. 

Stella—* How long will your gown 
be ?” 

Bella—* Well, I don’t know whether 
to have the train made accommoidation 
or express."—New York Sun. 

A DROP. 

Stella— She used to call him the light 
of her life.” 

Bella—* Yes ; but he has been reduced 
to eighty cents."—Fx. 








Different from 
the others because 
it is akvays good 


Hotels, Clubs, Restaurants, Oyster and Chop Houses 
and Dealers. 





UTY—that's about all 


that makes foreign cham- 


THE ADVENTURES OF 
NERVY NAT 

are carefully collected and gathered in a 
neat binding for the purpose of distribution 
among his many admirers. Upon receipt 
of $.85 we will send this book to any 
address, postage prepaic. 

JUDGE COMPANY, New York 








pagnes cost double the price of 


COOKS 


Ghampagne 


Ship freight cuts some figure, 
but it is mostly duty. 

It's your duty to prove the 
superiority of the American 











MR. PANCAKE ACCEPTS A POSITION. 

Kenneth Pancake, who has been the 
guest of his aunts the Misses Teays, in 
this city, the past several weeks, has re- 
turned to his home at Catlettsburg to 
accept his position in a dry-goods store 
in that city. —S¢, Albans Herald. 





STILL NECESSARY. 
A bridegroom is still necessary in a 
modern wedding, though inconspicuous, 
—St. Louis Globe-Democrat. 
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THE FAMOUS 








Twentieth Century Limited 


OF THE 





IS THE 


Great Eighteen Hour Train between 
New York and Chicago. 

It saves a day, and practically makes 
the run in a night. 

Nothing quite equals it. 


A copy of the 52-page Illustrated Catalogue, giving a synopsis of each of 
the forty-one books now comprising the New York Central’s ‘ Four-Track 
Series,” as wéll as a small half-tone reproduction of each of eleven beautiful 
etchings of scenery along our line, will be sent free, postpaid, to any address, on 
receipt of a two-cent stamp, by George H. Daniels, Manager General Advertis- 
ing Department, Room 186, Grand Central Station, New York. 


C. F. DALY, Passenger Traffic Manager, New York. 

















Best Line to Cincinnati and St. Louis—New York Central 
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PURITY 


HUNTER 


RYE 


ALL THAT MAN, MONEY 
AND REFINEMENT OF AGE 
CAN MAKE IT—THE HIGH- 
EST STANDARD OF EXCEL- 
LENCE—THE AMERICAN 
GENTLEMAN'S WHISKEY 


Seid at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 








HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


82, 34, and 36 Kleecker Street 
HKranch qn23' ® lkeekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 





OUT OF THE SHADOW. 

Sherman Barker, a notorious character 
of the order of “ never sweats,” and ought 
to be in the pen, came on the creek last 
week and left with a girl of “sweet six- 
teen.” It seems that Green Brown hung 
up an old suit of clothes just outside the 
cabin door, which created a shadow, 
When the girl opened the door in stepped 
Sherman and carried away the prize.— 


Murphy Fork Mirror. 








PORTLAND 


AND 


NORTHWEST 
UNION PACIFIC 


Every day to April 7, 1906. Colonist 
rates to many points in the 
northwest, from 


CHICAGO,$33.00 
ST.LOUIS,$30.00 


SHORT ROUTE FAST TIME 
SMOOTH ROADBED 


Tourist Sleeping Cars a Specialty 
Inquire of 


E. L. LOMAX, Gen. Pass. Agent 
Omaha, Neb. 














| LET THE CHILDREN TELL THEIR OWN 






















AN OHIO MAN. 
He’s acting secretary 
In the place of Mister Hay ; 

He still is secretary 
Of the war-shop 'cross the way ; 
He's also acting president— 
He runs the bloomin’ craft. 
Of course he’s from Ohio 
And his 
name is 
Taft ! 
—Cleveland Plain Deat/er. 


In need of something fe w indigestion? Take 





Abbott’s Angostura Bitters. At all druggists’. 
Miss Angles—* This new gown of} 
mine doesn't give me the graceful figure 
the tailor claimed it would. I must have | 
t altered.” 
Miss Plumpleigh—* Why don't you 
take it to Paddem & Company ?” 
Miss Angles—* Are they your tailors ?” 
Miss Plumpleigh —*“ Oh, no; they're 
upholsterers.”— 7it- Bits. 


Mothers will find Mrs, Winslow’s Sooth- 
ing Syrup the best remedy tor their children. 25c a bottle. 


CLEARER WAY OF PUTTING IT. 
«Father asked Mr. Binks out last even- | 
ing.” 
“T thought he didn’t like him.” 
* He doesn't. You don’t understand. 
He asked him to get out.”—£x. 


. NEAR THE TOP, 
Knicker—* Are they climbing the so- 
cial ladder ?” 
Kocker—* Yes; they are among the 
almost present."—New York Sun. 


Exceptional durability, combined with per- 
fection of tone and touch, make the Sohmer 
Piano peculiarly adapted to the use of pupils 
and teachers in establishments where piano- 
playing is taught. 


AMENITIES, 
Mrs. Knicker—“1 think my daughter 
is too young to marry.” 
Mrs. Bocker—* What a pity. She just 
gets younger all the time, instead of out- 
growing it."—NMew York Sun. 
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STORIES, 

Send ten cents for one of our ‘Story Pic- 
tures,” beautifully printed on heavy coated 
paper. Each one is a complete story by itself, 
tut with no reading matter. The little ones 
will spend happy hours weaving their childish 
fancies into stories about the pictures. These 
pictures, pasted in an album, with their little 
stories written out, will make a most beautiful 
souvenir of a child’s early life. For fifty cents 
we will send seven cuts, not one of them of a 
character to be out of place in a child’s hands. 
Address Judge Company, 225 Fourth Avenue, 
New York. 


BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
specialty. Blood Poison Permanently Cured. 
You can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-Colored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 100-page 
Book Free 


COOK REMEDY CoO. 



























WILSON 


Thats All! 











Put a 








FURTHER SEMBLANCE. 


Her bright teeth had a starry glint—so glittering. so pearly white. 
Still further the resemblance went—like stars, they all came out at night. 











1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Ill., U. S. A. 
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illette 






Safety Razor 


§ STROPPING NO HONING 


ws Th@... 


World-Famed Blade 
OF FINEST STEEL 


* The Gillette ” Blade is 
made of steel of neolithic 
hardness, fused and rolled 
into plate under a ther- 
molytic heat, and tempered 
by the most wonderful 
process of the twentieth 
century. 

20 to 40 satisfying shaves 
from each blade. 
“The Gillette ’’ saves $52.00 












24 Keen Edges: 


dt Satisfies Every User 





each year. 

“ The Gillette” saves 15 days’ 
time each 

* The Gillette’ keeps the face 
clean, smooth, wholesome, 
and free of rash. 


10 EXTRA BLADES, 
20 SHARP EDGES, 


GOOD FOR A YEAR = 60 cents Cenls 


At This Low Price, No Blades Exchanged. 
OUR NEW COMBINATION SET with razor, including 


soap and brush in silver holders for traveling men, 
Sold by Leading Drug, Cutlery and Hardware Dealers. 
Ask to see them and for our booklet, 
or write for our special trial offer. 
GILLETTE SALES COMPANY 
Times Building, New York 
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C pyright, Judge Co., 1905. 
“ JILTED” 


“* How happy P'd be with either, 
Were t’other dear charmer away. 
Ever» one seems to want this picture. 
man has been so great that we have had it re~ 
! by the photo-gelatine processon heavy, 
tated, plate paper, size 13 x 16—a beauti- 
fu' gif'. or a hai ¢ picture for your wall, 
We will send, securely packed, to any address 
in the United States, upon receipt of price, 

FIFTY CENTS. 


Add extra pestage for foreign orders. 


Address 
| Pictsr> Department, Judge Company 
2°5 Fousth Ave., New York. 


Trade Ag 
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, by Anderson Aogetne Co. 
ton Square, New York. 











NOT SO SILLY. 
| Weaty from the chase, the ostrich of 
the desert had stuck his head in the sand. 

“You silly bird,” said the hunter, com- 
ing up, ‘do you imagine | can’t see you ?” 

“ Yoti mistake my purpose,” replied the 
ostrich, with dignity. ‘Of course you 
can see me, but you miserable, feather- 
| stealing, egg-hiinting land pirate, I thus 
relieve myself of the necessity of seeing 
you.” 

Conscious that he had the better of the 
argument, the ostrich yielded forty dol- 
lars’ worth of plumes without a murmur: 
—Philadelphia Ledger: 





Abbott’s Angostura Bitters are noted for their 
digestive properties. At all druggists’. 


NOT ON THE MARKET. 


After the newly-organized band at Mor- 
rison had desisted from practice for a few 
nights the B-flat player found the valves 
on his cornet had stuck. He wrote to 
the factory asking what kind of grease to 
use on the valves. The house answered 
him, saying that cornet-players used only 
saliva on the valves and never used 
grease of any kind. The B-flat player 
‘then w rote, 

“ Gentlemen—Please send me twenty- 
| five cents’ worth of saliva. I can’t get it 
at the store here. Inclosed find stamps 





| for payment.” 


His reply has not yet been received.— 
Perry (Oklahoma) Republican, 


NO DOUBT OF IT! 
Teacher —** Now, Johnny, what was 
Washington's farewell address ?” 
Fohnnay— Heaven.”—L£x. 
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by U. S. Treasury Dept's “GREEN STAMP.” Sunny Brook was the only 
Whiskey awarded Grand Prize and Gold Medal at St. Louis World's Fair. 
Avoid Whiskies not Guaranteed by U. S. 


SUNNY BROOK DISTILLERY Sam Jefferson County, Ky. 
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‘It's getting pretty chilly,” 
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the clothing dummy wrote, 


“To stand out here all day without an overcoat.” 
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USED ALL OVER THE WORLD. 
CHAPS 


AES vnAG 


CRa, SORE LiPs, 


3 “| FROSTILLA pou 


a® 


. a \@ male 


CHAFING 





Not GREASY OR STICKY -- DELIGHTFUL PERFUME. 
Many persons can not use glycerine or greasy 
creams. To such FROSTILLA is the greatest 
boon—and alwavs works like a charm. It will 
keep the hands and face soft as velvet. 
PERFECTLY HARMLESS TO THE MOST DELICATE SKIN 








Sold Everywhere. If your dealer has not got it 
send 25 cents for bottle by mail prepaid. 


CLAY W. HOLMES, Evmirna,N. Y. 





NOT ALWAYS THE FIRST STEP THAT 
COSTS MOST. 
Hudson was collecting funds for his 
voyage. 
“You see,” he explained, “ it will cost 
less to discover the river than to celebrate 
the tercentenary.”—New York Sun. 
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At Popular Prices. 
Possibility 


2 20th Ceatur 
4 New York Y 
a omont St, * RAY Mass. ; 
A 38 Delaware Ave. Camden, N 
4 Wash., and all other principal cities, 
yor Sail Yae hits, Motor Boats, Row Boats, Hunting Boats. § 


Let us show you. 
182 Jetferson Ave., 
1821 te higan Ave., 


122 W. 





Engines and Boilers, write us. 


Dingeys, ( mT Sale 


guaranteed 


THIS FIXTURE 


FREE 


Upon receipt of 


$1.00 


we will send (express pre- 
paid) to any point in the 
United States, 


ONE YEAR’s su PPLY (are) 
“A. P.W.” TOILET PAPER 


and this Nickel-Piated Fixture FREE, 
A.P.W. PAPER co., 60 Colonie St. ALBANY, N.Y. 











A few copies of the first edition of 


THIS AND THAT ABOUT 
CARICATURE 

By Zi, are still available. Upon receipt 

of $1.50, this clever little book will be sent 

to any address, postage prepaid. 








JUDGE COMPANY, New York 
































free from complications and oe isa 
Mth St., 
Detroit, Mich. ; 509 Tre- 
Cc hieago, Ilh.; 

; 821 First Ave., 8. , Seattle, 
If interested in Steam 





INE BOAT MFG. €0., Box J, Muskegon, M ch. 

















The Supreme 
After-Dinner Cordial 





LIQUEUR EAGLETTE 


An especially fine American product, ac- 
knowledged by connoisseurs to be unequalled 
here or abroad. As a delicious aid to diges- 
tion, and-a cordial of delightful flavor, it is 
without a rival. A fitting finale to any feast. 

EAGLE LIQUEUR DISTILLERIES 
Rheinstrom Bros. Cincinnati, U.S, A. 





SIZING HIM UP. 
“Who is that big man?” asked the | 
Stranger. 
“ That,” replied the native, “is Mr. 
Pompus.” 
“Only plain ‘mister’? Why, he has 
the bearing of a major-general.” 
“ Yes; and the overbearing of a young 
lieutenant.”— Exchange. 


Pears’ 

“Our doubts are traitors 
and make us lose the good 
we oft might win.” 


One cake of Pears’ con- 
vinces. 


Sold all over the world. 
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Jasper’s Hints to 


Money-makers 














Do you ever make investments in Wall 
Street securities? Do you ever buy or 
sell stocks or bonds? If so, do not fail 
to read " Jasper's Hints to Money-makers"' 
every week in " Leslie's Weekly," in which 
questions regarding stoc' and bonds are 
honestly and conservatively answered, and 
hints given as to the outlook in the Sock 
market from week to week. This is the 
mott reliable financial department publish- 
ed in the United States, and thousands 
have testified in writing that it has either 
made or saved them money. 


@ Buy a copy of *‘Leslie’s Weekly’’ 
at your newsdealer’s for ten cents, | 
and see for yourself, or send in a 
three months’ trial subscription to 
** Leslie’s Weekly”’ for $1.00, which 
will give you the right to free an- 
swers to any questions regarding 
«chs and bonds which you may ask. 


Address Judge Company, 225 Fourth 
Avenue, New York. 
























ANOTHER REFORM. 

A Massachusetts man, influenced by 
the success of the agitation to reform 
football, is endeavoring to arouse the 
humanitarian interest against checkers. 
He desires to moderate the rigors of that 
game, which, he says, numbers its vic- 
tims in the thousands, He would mod- 
ify the glaringly vicious features of the 
game in the following manner, to wit: 

1. Abolish the king row. 

2. Limit the jumps to one in any given 
direction, 

3. Restrict the bets to one glass of 
hard cider on each game. 

4. Adopt a minimum age limit of sev- 
enty-five years for players. 

5. Pronibit discussions of the game out- 
side of the cobbler’s shop or grocery- 
store. 

6. Compel each player to produce a 
written permit from his wife. 

7. Restrict the playing to one evening 
a week, and stop the game when curfew 
rings. 


A PASTOR’S QUALIFICATIONS. 

Our Baptist Meeting House is still with- 
out a Pastor in charge all the time reg- 
ular since our former Pastor repaired 
over to Camden N. J. across the River 
to take 1. A No. of different pastors 
have been in our midst trying themselves 
on our citizens but on acct of not being 
up to the qualifications we reckon the 
place is still open. What a heap of our 
citizens would like to see in the way of a 
new Pastor is viz, Whiskers, kind eyes 
either blue or gray, wife not very pretty 
but a heap sociable, no small children 
but some daughters would be O. K., pas- 
tor should be a right smart talker with- 
our reading sermons & should be able to 
make speeches at political meetings, take 
in smokers in the Bee -Hive, drop in at 
the P. O. at nights now & then, play golf, 
L. Tennis, B. B., sieve his own ashes & 
shovel his own snow off not saying any- 
thing about keeping Garden & keeping 
the parsonage in repair such as painting 
& fixing up. MAYBE we will have a 
permanent I some time.—JSustleton Cor- 
respondence Philadelphia North Ameri- 


can, 


A BOOTBLACK’S ESTIMATE OF FOLK. 

Of the many points of view from which 
to judge the success of a lecturer, the 
one revealed in this incident is unique. 

The bootblack at an Illinois Chautau- 
qua assembly was asked, ** Who was the 
greatest lecturer on the programme this 
year ?” 

‘Governor Folk,” was the quick reply. 

«Why do you think Governor Folk the 
greatest lecturer ?” 

“Why, sir, I made six dollars and 
twenty-five cents the day he was here.” — 


Lippincott's. 



























Adds tastiness to food, encourages the appe- 
tite, and promotes digestion. But be sure it’s 
MclIihenny’s, the original, inusehalfa century. 
A stimulating seasoning for Soups,Sauces,Sal- 
ads, Gravies, Oysters, Clams, Fish, Roasts etc. 
Booklet of Recipes on request. 


McILHENNY’S TABASCO. New Iberia, La. 









| Wilt thou have this woman to be thy 
; wedded 











y do eigiiLe drink Tr; 


en YO 


hy 


"To Woman! 
A perfect being, nobly planned, 


To warn, to c 
mand." 


Nb] t» 


ort and com- 
— Wordsworth 
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rim 


Whiskey 


SOLE PROPRIETORS 


WHITE, HENTZ& CO. 
Phila. and New York 


MIXED UP. 


A bridegroom at St. John’s Kilburn was 
asked by the vicar the customary question, 


wife?” and he replied in the 
words of the church catechism, ‘I re- 
nounce them all."—Zondon Standard. 





Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 





ESTABLISHED 


17 95 





LIKE HOME. 


Knicker —* What do you think of Ni- 
agara falls ?” 

Bocker—* Well, from the amount of 
water I should say there had been some 
mighty careless blasting going on.”- 
New York Sun. 








“Rub it on wood and 


In by-gone 


week and is read by all the family. 


Fud 
/uage 
reader and money for the advertiser. 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY, 
Fourth Ave. and 19th St., New York City. 
W. L. MILLER, Advertising Mgr. 


CHAS. B. NICHOLS, Western Representative, 1313 Hartford Bidg., Chicago. 


times an itching palm was said to betoken the recei 
To-day, the sure sign of money is an advertisement in Leslie’s Weekly and Judge. 
Large and certain returns result from the use of these money-making mediums. 


Leslie's Weekl 


nature and optimism. 
avorite with the general public. Makes mirth for the 


a 






make it come good.” 


of money. 





—the pioneer illustrated news 
weekly of America. Enters 
over 100,000 homes every 


Its columns are clean, instructive and 
entertaining. A very profitable advertising medium. 


—the weekly that makes people laugh. Full of fun, 


everywhere. A great 


JUDGE, 
Fourth Ave. and 19th St., New York © ty. 
B. C. EVERINGHIM, Advertising Mc: 
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THE IMPROVED 


ton 
Garter 


WORN ALL OVER 
THE WORLD 
REFUSE ALL 
SUBSTITUTES 
OFFERED YOU 


“MET he Name is 
ape on every 
loop — wie” 


CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


Lies Flat to the Leg— 
Never Slips, Tears nor 
Unfastens 


Sample pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 25c. 
Mailed on receipt of price. 


Hair GEO. FROST CO., Makers 
WARRANTED Boston, Mass., U.S.A. 


ALWAYS EASY 


| pent 





— 


Intending purchasers of a STRICTLY FIRSt- 
CLASS Piano, or Piano and Seli-Player combined, 
ould not fail to examine the merits of the world- 


SOHMER 


PIANOS 


ind the “SOHMER -CECILIAN” Inside Players, 
which surpass all others. 
Catalogue mailed on application. 


SOHMER & COMPANY, NEw YORK. 


DA STYLEESHA LADY. 


I tal you w’at, you oughta see 
| Carlotta, dat's my girl, w’en she 
| Ees feex’ for holiday. I guess 
| You nevva see sooch styleeshness. 
She gatta yallow seelka skirt, 
Ees look so fine you theenk ees wort’ 
"Bout twanty dollar, m: bbe more, 
Eef you go n’ buy eet een da store. 
So, too, she gatta purpla wais’ 
Dat’s treem’ weeth pretta yallow lace, 
An’ beega gol ta breasta-peen 
Ees steeckin’ ondraneat’ her chen. 
Eh ? Wait, my frand ! On toppa dat 
She gat da beega redcia hat 
Weeth coupla feetha, brighta green, 
An’ whita rosa een baytween. 
Da redda, whita, green, you see, 
Ees lika flag of Italy ! 
| AR ! w'at you theenka dat for style ? 
Ah! yes, my frand, eet mak’ you smile ; 
| _ can eemagine, den, of me 
; How proud | smile w’en first I see. 
You can believe how proud I feel 
| For walkin’ out weeth her ; but steel 
|| gatta—w’at you call—« deest ess” 
' Baycause for all dees styleeshness. 
| You see, w’en she ees look so sweet 
| I "fraid tor let her on da street. 
I justa feela scare’ dat som’ 
Beeg reecha man ees gona com’ 
| An’ see how styleesh she can be, 
An’ steala her awav from me. 
— Catholic Standard. 











ONE COMFORT LEFT. 

The retired merchant was looking over 
his old ledgers. 

“What satisfaction 
you ?” asked the caller. | 

“A heap,” he answered. “ When | 
somebody calls me an old skinflint and a| 
miser it do s me good to look at the un- | 
paid accounts of my forty years in busi- | 
ness and reflect that I've given away in| 


does that afford 





Warerooms: Cor. 5th Ave. 22d St. 


491.36." —Chicago Tribune. 





EASTER 


my time, without counting interest, "7 


NUMBER 


OF JUDGE 


WILL BE DATED APRIL 14 
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Very truly you 





@ This is our most impor- 
tant number during the year, 


@ We try to take good care 
of every piece of copy we 
receive, however small ; 
that which arrives lete can- 
not get a choice position. 


@ The last forms 


you ought to be, please let us 
hear from you. 


JupGe Company, 
225 Fourth Ave, 


Christmas 


but 


of this 
ose March 31. 


ll interested, as 


rs, 








New York 
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jaWatha 
Natural Lithia 


holds the world’s highest awards in compe- 
tition with over three hundred including 
all the well known table waters at the two 
greatest World’s Fairs. 

First in purity. 

First in effervescent life. 

First in palatableness. 

First as a Natural Lithia Water. 

First in the estimation of all who have usedit. 

When you order a sparkling water, be sure 
it is a genuinely pure Natural Lithia 
bottled at the Spring—that’s Hiawatha. 

A booklet will be sent free if you address 


Litss ft Pack Cover 


Distributors Minneapolis 
New York Chicago St. Paul 


For the 
Hiawatha Spring Company 
Order ‘“‘Hiawatha’’ today. 


Duluth 








DO YOU EVER THINK ABOUT OWNING YOUR OWN HONE 








F YOU are thinking about 
Building a House an in- 
vestment of $1.00 now will 
save you hundreds of dollars 
in building a house, by get- 
ting the latest and most prac- 
tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 
Palliser. We therefore de- 
sire to call your special at- 
tention to our new book just 
issued and containing over 


ONE HUNDRED 
UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 














THE TITLE OF THis BOOK Is 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 
MODERN BUILDINGS 


A new up-to-date book, containing over one hundred plans, all new (1902), of houses ranging in cost 
trem $500 to $20,000; also plans of Public Library Buildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, Public Halls, 
etc., etc. 

his book is a collection of practical designs showing examples of houses recently built, and in- 
valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, with very few exceptions, 
planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’s practice during the last few years, and built in 


+ various parts of the country within the prices given. 


Full description accompanies each plate, giving sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, and 
improvements contained, thus giving information of very great value to everyone contemplating build- 
ing, as the plans and designs embody the best thought and most caretul study of those erecting them, 
giving real results as to cost and a guide that is sate to tollow. These designs and plans have, there- 
tore, a value that can be tully appreciated for their practical utility, and stand alone as real examples 
of how some people’s homes are planned and what they cost. 

Yo those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members of building associations, land companies, 
real-estate men, those having land to improve, carpenters and builders, and everyone interested or 
who ever hopes to own a home, these designs are invaluable and will prove of very great value to 
them. It contains 115 large pages, size 11 x 14 inches. Price, bound in heavy paper cover, sent by 
mail, postpaid, $1.00. Bound in cloth, $2.00. Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt of 
price. Address all orders with remittances to 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 












































1. 
Nervy Nat—“ By all that is Hibernian, if it isn’t the O’Toole! ‘Tis 
Saint Patrick's day in the a. m., and the pride of Dead Man's Curve lights 
in Fogburg. What brings my old chaperon to the Philadelphia of Eng- 


land?” 
Orricer O'Toote—" Nat, me b’y, ‘tis good t’ see ye, ye divil! Shure, 


they sint me here t’ shtudy th’ thraffic."’ 


Orricer O’TooLte—“ Nat, me bucko! Oi’m goin’ t’ change me room. 
Hov me cot put up in th’ Amurrican bar.’’ 

Nervy Nat—“‘ All right, O’Toole. I’m glad you brought your Broad- 
way togs with you, old chep. Now, don't lose sight of the fact that it's 
your ancestor’s—Saint Patrick’s—day. Let us saunter toward Trafalgar 
Square and if we see any British cops eat em alive.” 











afd 

















3. 

Orricer O'Toote—* Nat, darlint, glory be t' Michael Joseph! phwat 
is thot wid th’ shtrap in its teeth ?"’ 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ You refer to exhibit ‘A’ on the right? That, old fel- 
low, is a bobby—that is the famous London cop. Remember, ‘tis March 
seventeenth, and if his appearance displeases you you have the remedy in 
that fist of yours."’ 


4. 
Orricer O’Toote—‘“‘ Yez're roight, Nat; there’s somethin’ about him 


thot doesn't take me fancy."’ 
Nervy Nat—‘‘! felt that you'd do the proper thing if the matter was 
only presented in the right light. Now, if you'd like to walk on his wish- 


bone just throw him_down and ”"—— 
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Orricer O’TOoLe ooenet * 

OFrcee Suna P—MHLILLEELEL RRR PRR PITT Reel 

Nervy Nat—‘* What a gorgeous, hand-illumined revenge! My two 
arch enemieses! To think of the O'Toole coming all the way from the 
States to give me this all-star benefit! All around the mulberry-bush— 








Orricer O'Toote—‘*Whin Tammany Hall hears av this outrage 


they'll come over an’ free Oireland.”’ 
Nervy Nat—‘“* Never mind, O'Toole; it takes the whole family to run 


ey in. It's a beastly shame running me in, too. Lord Bucktooth will 
fearfully vexed when | don’t turn up for bridge this evening.”’ 


h lal’ 
nt NERVY NAT WELCOMES OFFICER O'TOOLE TO LONDON. 


COPYRIGHT 1906 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 





